
RESCUED 47 MINERS ALIVE
"And mine have begun, ' murmured HE TURK FORTSthe countess. "But I bare still one

shot." Men Were Taken from West Virginls
Shsft After Being Entombed

Four. Days. x.--
The police stood encircling herTheMonDollarHery BATTERED D017ICalmly she opened her handbag and

'took out her hankderchief. It was

stan woman, and overheard nearly ev-er- y

plot that was hatched in the coun-
cil chamber of Mie Black Hundred;
that I wae shot In the arm while cross-
ing the lawn one night. And now we
have the scoundrels . just where we
want them. They will be in this house
for me within half an hour, and not
one of them will leave it in freedom.
1 am your father, Florence. I am
the lonely father who hatr spent
the best years of his life away

r thick and heavy silk one. Swiftly
she unscrewed the" top oi' her walking
stick (it will be seen now that theBy HAROLD MAC GRATH

Three Additional Defenses --ocarrying of it was hot an affectation!),
extracted a vial and threw it violently Dardanelles Silenced by

Fleet's Guns.to the floor. An overpowering sweet
from you in order to secure your

odor filled the room. Jones, knowingIllustrated from Scenes in the Photo Drama of the
Same I'ame by the Thonhouser Film Company safety. Can't you feel the truth of all

this?"

Hinton, . W. Va., March 8. Forty-seve- n

miners were rescued alive Sat
urday from the workings of .the Lay-- ,

land mines of the New River and Po-

cahontas Consolidated Coal Company,
wrecked by an explosion on Tuesday.
The men for four days and nights had
been-witho- ut food or drink.

Rescuers, headed by J. W. Paul ol
the bureau of mines; Earl Tenry, chief
of the state department of mines, and
H. M. Bertelot, general manager of the
company, entered mine No. 3.-- .Tear
ing down a brattice work to let in
fresh air, they found five men who
seized and kissed them.

Continuing the search, the rescuers

"No, no! Please do not approach
BOMBARDING SHIPS DAMAGEDany nearer; stay where you are!"

At that moment the telephone rang.
(Copyright, 1914, fcy HarolOtltp&ratliJ With the revolver still leveled she

CHAPTER XXII. Ottoman Shells Strike Queen Elizabeth

how deeply versed Braine was lu ori-

ental poisons and narcotics, made a
desperate but futile effort to tear down
a curtain to throw oyer the liquid; but
even in the effort he felt his senses
going. The last he was conscious of
was a mocking laugh. "--

,.

But the entrance of Jim, dragging
Braine after him, shocked all the ban-

ter out of the countesB. She turned
and rushed madly for the stairs, with-
out having the least idea how she was

picked up the receiver.
"Hello, hello! Who is it? . But Do Little Damage, Is Report

Battle Is Greatest In

History.

Oh, Jim, Jim, come at once! I am
holding at bay-- a man who says he Is
my father.. Hold him where he is, you
say? All right, I wilh Come quick!"

efalt Is on. 'There you are, a Tat check"
and three months' vacation. Go and
get married; and if you return, before
the three months are up I'll fire you
myself on general principles."

Jim laughed happily and the two
men shook hands. Then Jim went
forth to complete the big assignment.
Five minutes later Florence called him
up to learn that he had gone.

What should she do? Jones had

A Night of Adventure.
The federal government agreed to

say nothing,' to put no obstacles in the
way of the Russian agent, provided he
could. abduct his trio without serious-
ly clashing with the New York police
authorities. It was a recognized fact

the local police force wanted the
newspaper glory which would attend

encountered another brattice about
500 yards beyond. Here, in entry No.
10," they found forty-tw- o men alive.

"Jim!" murmured the man, still ad London, March 9. It was officially.
vancing. ' He must have that revolver. IB3" I U announced in London this evening that

the Turkish battery at Mount Darda- - "The miners were in such weakenedThe poor child might spoil the whole 111 1 I I
condition that the rescuers had to car-
ry them through the damp and gas to

affair. "So what .Jones tells me is
true: that you are going to marry this

nus and the forts of Rumili Medjidieh
Tabia and Hamidieh-I-Tabi- a in thethe crushing "of "the Black Hundred ... . ..... ... .... ,.... .,,, the entrance.Dardanelles have been silenced byreporter chap?"

She did not answer. ,.It would be an exploit.' But their glory uer " 1

Tonight fifty-thre- e men, includingshells from the allied fleet. The Brittu leave it. Din vviicic wan uc ii ujwag nil; nor did Servan take his trio "With or without my consent?" ish battleship Queen Elizabeth, thedid he not come? What was the mean those' found Saturday, had been res-

cued alive, eighty-tw- o bodies had been
recovered end thirty or more were un

announcement also said, was hit byIf only he would drop that fearless
smile! she thought. "With or without

ing of this desertion by the servants?
She wandered'about aimlessly, looking shots - from the Turkish forts and

accounted for. All but eleven of theanybody's consent," Rhe said.

hack with him to Russia.
Many strange things happened that

night, the night of the final adven-
ture.

Florence sat in her room reading.
The book was "Oliver Twist, -- not the
pleasantest sort of book to read un- -

out of windows, imagining forms in
the shadows. Her imagination had

slightly damaged.
A dispatch from Amsterdam to Reu dead have been brought out;"What, in the world can I say to you

to convince you?" he cried. "The trap
is set: but if Braine and his men come

not deceived her; she had heard doors ter's Telegram Company says the fol
close softly. SPANIARDS RIOT fOR FOODlowing official statement was given out

"Susan. Susan!" she murmured; but today in Constantinople: .
The Turkish Report. Economic Situation in Alfonso's King

"The British shins Majestic and Ir dom Is Becoming Acute Prov- -
.

inces Suffer Most.resistible have reinforced the enemy
fleet. The Are of our batteries "but a

Madrid, March 9. The economic

der the existing circumstances. Sev-
eral times she had reached the place
where Fagin overheard Nancy's co-
nfessionshe fancied she" heard doors
closing softly, but credited it to her
imagination. Poor Nancy, who want-
ed to be good but did not find time to
he! Florence possessed a habit fa-

miliar to most of us; the need of ap-

ples or candy when we are reading.
So she rang the bell for her maid,

situation in ?pain is becoming stead

Susan was in the hospital.
"Oliver Twist f" What had possessed

her to start reading that old tale
again? She should have read some-
thing of a light and joyous character.
After half an hour's wandering about
the lonely house she returned to the
library, feeling that she would be
safer where both telephone and re-
volver were.

And while she sat waiting for she
knew not what, her swjftly beating

ily more so: inns, notwithstanding the
'efforts of t"ie government to find a

and find us like this, good heaven,
child, we are both lost! Come, come!"

"Stay where you are!"
At that moment she heard a sou..d

at the door.' Her gaze roved; and it
was enough for the man. He reached
out and caught her arm.- She tried to
tear herself loose.

"My child, in God's name, listen to
reason! They are entering the hall
and they will have us both."

Suddenly Florence knew. She could
not have told you why; but there was
an appeal in the man's voice that went
to her he'art.

"You are my father!"
"Yes. yes! But you've found it out

just a trifle too late, my dear. Quick;

solution fcr the rMfficulties which con-

front tl:c country. It is feared ia

French armored cruiser out of action
and damaged a British armored
cruiser.

"Owing to our bombardment the hos-
tile ships retreated and ceased their
fire. Our batteries suffered no dam-
age."

The British and French fleets have
battered their way a step nearer to
Constantinople without damage to the
ships engaged and battle royal for the

intending to ask her to bring up some some rir.r.rrs that conditions soon
may become so bad that they will leadapples. She turned to her reading, neart seding the blood into her throatpresently to break off and strike the to conflict fraught with grave

Ditspatchcs from the provinces tell

so that it almost suffocated her, a man
turned into the street and walked
noiselessly toward the Hargreave
place. He passed a man leaning
against a lamppost, but he never

- The Escape of Countess Olga. Dardanelles continued. of numerous riots resulting from the
More Turkish forts on the Asiaticthis side of the desk! to manage an escape from the upper

bell again. Where was that maid? She
waited perhaps five minutes, then laid

j down the book and began to investi-
gate.

There was not a-- servant to bo found
in the entire house! What in. the
world could that mean? Used as she:
was to heartrending suspense, she was
none the less terrified. Something had

turned to look" at him. Braine and his' men dashed into the
side have been silenced, according to
a statement by the British admiraltyThis man, however, threw away his

cigar and it to the nearest
pay station. He knew in his soul that

stories. She had thought Braine free.
As she flew up the steps all the past
returned, ail her warnings to that stub-
born man This was the end . . .

Russia! The horrors of the cold and'

but the' Turks are making a terrific re
slstance and the shells from their Ger

high cost of IVoi!. In interior districts
ind in the C?nary islands the people
get food oiily every other day. Many
families are sqirt to be living on herbs
and roots. "

,

Fierce rioting resulting at Laoele
from the Increased price of ibread. The
civil guards are reported to have fired
Into the crowd, killing one and wound-
ing many.

man made guns have found more thanhe had just seen the man for whom
they had beeu hunting all these weary

library. Olga entered leisurely.
"Both of them!" yelled Braine ex-

ultantly. "Both of them together;
what luck!"

There was a sharp, fierce struggle;
and when it came to an end Har-
greave was trussed to a chair.

"Ah, so we meet again, Hargreave!"

one mark on the besieging craft.
Greatest Naval Battle.

the .deadly damps of the mines .

forever!but strenuous weeks Stanley Har
From the number of ships engagedgreave in the flesh! Half an hour Jim, still holding the battered con-

spirator, watched her flight in amaze and the size and range of the guns,after his telephone message the chief
the battle of the Dardanelles is unlikeI said Braine. ment. He could not understand till

he pushed Braine into the library and anything in history, according to naval SUES FOR $57,600 POSTAGE
experts. At 21,000 yards, the huge bat

of the Black Hundred and many lesser
lights were on .their, to the house
of mystery. Had they but known!.

Now, the man who had created this
tremendous agitation went serenely

the vanishing odor assailed his nos
trils. What these fumes were he nev tleship Queen Elizabeth of the British

squadron, assisted by smaller ships, iser knew, but they proved to be transi
Government Charges That Sugar Lit-

erature Was Sent Through Mails
Under Lodge' Frank.

isKen we servants trom tne nouse.
From whence was the danger to come
this time? Where was Jones? Why
did he not return as he had promised?
It was long past the hour when he
said he would be back.

She went into the library and picked
up the telephone. She was told that
Mr. Norton was out on an assignment,
but that he would be notified the mo-

ment lie returned. She opened a draw-
er in the desk. She touched the au-

tomatic, but did not take it up. She
left the drawer open, however.

Earlier, at the newspaper office that
night, Jim went into the managing ed-

itor's office and laid a bulky manu-
script on that gentleman's desk.

"Is this it?" i.

still hurling shells across the GaUipoli
peninsula into the Turkish strongholds

Hargreave shrugged. What he
wanted was time.

"A million! We have you. Where
is it, or I'll twist your heart before
your eyes."

"Father, forgive me!"
' "I understand, my child."

"Where is it?" Braine seized Flor-
ence by the wrist and swung her to-

ward him.

tory. Five minutes sufficed to bring
all back to their senses. For the while
they forgot Olga. on the Asiatic shore.

Slav Fleet Hit Coal Plants.. "This man is mine," said Servan,
. On behalf of the Russian naval gennodding toward Braine.'

- Washington, March 6. Suit to re-
cover $57,000 from Trueman G.- Pal-
mer, secretary of the United States
Beet Sugar industry,, was filed hers

eral staff, the official press bureau to"He's yours without charge," said

on. He proceeded directly rnd fearl-
essly-to the front door, produced a
latchkey and entered. He passed
through the hall and reception room
to the library and paused on the
threshold dramatically. Florence
stepped back with a sharp cry of
alarm. She had heard the hall door
open and close and had taken it fcr
granted that Jones had entered.

There was a tableau of short dura-
tion.

night made the following announce"Don't tell him, father; don't mind Jim.
ment: yesterday by the government, whichme," said the girl bravely. "I'm an American citizen," said

"Sunday our fleet bombarded Zun-Braine, who, realizing what the fu alleges that sum was the proper post-
age on 320,0(10 copies of "Sugar at a

Braine, smiling his old evil smile,
drew the girl close. It was the last guldiak, Koslon and Kilimli (ports on-ture., held, . readily preferred a long"It is," said fim. the Black Sea), destroying all structime he ever touched, her. prison term in America to the horrors Glanced delivered in the mails under

the frank of Senator Lodge.tures and plants for the shipment ofof Russian exile.'Look!" screamed Olga.
coal. The bombardment was followed'Don't you know me?" asked the The government's bill alleges that;Every one turned, to see Jones' face "Your certificate has been de
by a terrific explosion and fire. Fourstranger in a singularly pleasant voice, Palmer substituted his pamphlets forpeering between the curtains. There stroyed," said Servan, "and the state
batteries were silenced and ejght

"You have captured them?"
"No: but there is a net about them

(from which not one shall escape.
There's the story of my adventures, of
the adventures of Miss Hargreave and
the butler, Jones. You'll find it ex-

citing enough. You might just as well
send it up to the composing room. At
midnight Ml telephone the introduc

was an ironic smile on the butler1
lips. The face vanished.

department considers your papers void
because you obtained them under false

Florence naa oeen imposed upon
too many times. She shook her head
defiantly, though her knees shook so

steamers aestroyea. uur casualties
were three men wounded."

tables of figures which were- used by
Senator Lodge in a speech in the tar--if- f

debate and that the' postal offi-
cials were- deceived' into believing
they were proper matter to be caxrtod1- -

oaths. You are an undesirable citiAfter him!" cried Braine, releasing
that she was certain that the least Keep Pounding Away.zen; and the republic is happy to learn

Paris, March 8. The bombardmentthat you will be taken off its bands,
Florence.

"After fcim!
the hall.

mimicked a voice fromtouch would send her over.
"I am your father, child! of the Dardanelles fortifications wasj Ana because, added Norton, yoution. It's a scoop. Don't worry about

that."

free. The incident received extended
attention during the- lobby investiga-
tion. -

continued Saturday by the allied fleet,The curtains were thrown back sud have laid too many mines in the black
according to an official statement isdenly. Jones appeared, and Jim and

Florence slipped unsteadily behind
the desk and seized the revolver which
lay in the drawer. The man by the
curtains smiled sadly. It was a smile

sued tonight. The communication
mailing business and the government
does not propose to have them made
known to the public through a long

the Russian agent and a dozen police-
men. Tableau! says: HAVE SUNK SIX SUBMARINES'that caused Florence to waver a bit. Braine was the only man who kept The British battleship Queen Elizand useless trial. It was a long run,

The editor riffled the pages.
"A hundred and twelve pages. 300

words to the page; man it's a novel!"
"It'll read like one."
"Sit down for a moment and let me

skim through the" first story."
At the end of ten minutes the editor

Still she extended her arm. bis head. He floored Norton, smashed old top; but right is right And by British Admiralty Claims Success" in"You do not believe me?" said the
abeth, posted in the Gulf of Saro,
bombarded by indirect Are two big
works on the Asiatic side alongside ofmaa, advancing slowly, Their Fight Against the German

Under' Sea: Blockade.

the way, 1 want you to meet Mr. Jed-son- ,

formerly of Scotland Yard."
He Indicated Jones, who started.

. "Yes," went on the reporter, "I rec

'Vrt T V. .1 .... Knin A Chanak and defending the straits, . . . ,. . . i M 0. J UCC 11 UCUCIVCU LUU IliailV
7 Y L times, sir. Stay where jqu are. You (Forts Hamidieh and Hamidieh-Su- l London, March C. Six German sub--er and took out two envelopes, lnef will wait here till my butler returns. tanieh). At the same- - time Cruisersognized him long ago-.-

inside the Dardanelles continued a di"It is true," said Hargreave, takingOh, if I were only sure!" she burst
out suddenly and passionately. "What

marines have been lost since the be- - m
ginning of the war, it was asserted j

at the admirialty yesterday, followingrect Are against the works at DardalonrB' hand in his own. ."Fifteen years
"proof have you that you are what you ago I employed him to watch my af nus, on the Asiatic side and Souain announcement from the French' mln-- ItBay?" fairs, and very well has be done so. Dere on the European side."

Ready to Leave Turk Capital.He came toward her, holding out his
hands. "This, that you cannot shoot

And to you, you wretch," turning upon
the haggard Braine, "listen; there is

was sunk by French destroyers in the is
channel off Dover. ifLondon, March 8. "According to

me. Ah, the damnable wretches! a million, and you have been within the latest advices received here," These include the U-1- sunk by ?

blue one he tore .up and dropped into
the waste basket. Norton understood
and smiled They had meant to dis-

charge him if he fell down. The other
envelope was a fat one. ,

"Open it," said the editor, smiling a
. little to himself.

This envelope contained a check for
$2,500, two round-tri- p first-clas- s tickets
to Liverpool, together with innumer-
able continental tickets such as are
issued to tourists. -

.' "Why two?" asked Jim, innocently.
i "Forget it, my boy, forget it You
ought to know that in this office we
don't employ blind men. The whole

a foot of it a dozen times. It has been says a Reuter Telegram Company disWhat have they done to you, my child,
to make you suspicious of every one? under your very nose. Do you re patch from Sofia, "the sultan and the

member Poe's 'Purloined Letter?' Ha! government still are In Constantino
Under your very nose, within touch of

the British cruiser Birmingham Au--
gust 9;. the IMS, rammed by a Brit-l- f
ish patrol boat November 23; the U-8,-1

sunk by the French, and three other!
submarines, whose identity has not I
been established. The admiralty, in t

ple. The government is prepared to
your hand! Now, take! him away, Mr.

How I have watched over you in the
street! I will tell you what only Jones
and the reporter know, that the avia-
tor died, that I alone was rescued,
that I gave Norton the five thousand;
that I watched the windows of the Rus- -

Servan. The police will be satisfied
cross to Asia Minor at any moment
hut the sultan is in favor of remaining
in the capital.with the prisoners they have." '

compiling this estimate, gives full!1so, presently, . Hargreave. Jones. I It is understood it has been decid iu me uiory oi me captainFlorence and Jim were alone: , That or the collier Thordis that it sank asmile which had revealed to Florence
her father's identity stole over his face

German submarine February- 28.- 1 U,

ed to intrust the defense of Constanti-
nople exclusively to the Germans un-

der command of Gen. Liman von San-
ders, the instructor of the Turkishagain. He put his hand on Jim's shoul-

der and beckoned to Florence. army, while Bedri Bey. the prefect, of VANDERBILT CUP TO RESTA L,c
. 735,- -

Italian Driver ih French Machine Wins lited
Are you really anxious to marry police, will be invested with the gen

this young man?" , eral control of the city with powers
equivalent to those of a viceroy.Florence nodded.

"Well, then, do so. And go to Eu
the Big Race at the Panama- - aver

Pacific Exposition. ?jrgTake German Trenches.
Paris, March "S. The following of--

San Francisco. March 8. Th Van. W"
rope with him on your honeymoon;
and as a wedding present to you both,
for every dollar that he has I will add
a hundred; and when you get tired ol

nciai statement regarding s

of the war was issued' here today by derbllt and Grand Prix cups are both &
The Clean Life of the Reporter Told.

a window, and leaped out. . The blow
dazed Norton, but be was on his feet
almost Instantly and followed Braine
through the window. Across the lawn

tne war office:
travel you will both come back here to

'Tho Million Dollar Klystory1

-

The twenty-firs- t installment of which
appears in The Times this week

Will bo shovn in Motion Pictures

7 at the

"We continued to gain grounrl to thelive. The Black Hundred has ceased
to exist"

going to Europe: - f tel- -
Darlus Rests, an- - Italian, driving a t of

Peugeot (French) car, who captured
the Grand Prix race from the greatest -

drivers in America it week ago,
peated when be won the Vanderbilt tITT

north of Arras. In the region of Notre
Dame de Lore'tte, where our counterAnd now," said Jones, shaking his attacks resulted in the seizure of sevshoulders. eral trenches, the enemy's losses were
important. ' cup race from one of the greatest 'Welir HargreaTe " . r

My business is done. Still" Jones la nampagne we Dron-ease-paused. siigntiy north of Perthes and north
west of Beausejour.

wub oior enierea in mat classic. 3 u"
His time was 4:27:37 and' his arer-roye- d

age speed for the 296-mi- course was the
67H miles an hour.- - - . V

nade.

"Go on." said Hargreave soberly.
"Well, the. truth is. sir, I've grown

. Goethals to Quit Pansm.
""'. narcn 8. Mai. nn n- - i

the two sped, with an exchange of
shots which emptied both automatics
but did no damage. Braine headed
for his auto. He jumped in, only to
be hauled out again by the furious
reporter. A hand-to-han- d fight fol-

lowed; and the clean life of the re-
porter told. - ,

There, my angelic friend, I believe
that the game is up. There is one
shot left In this automatic. ' If you
make any 'i attempt to escape, 111 let
you have it; not to kill but to disable.
Tod and your precious countess will
all tomorrow morning for the Baltic,

and from there you will go to the lead
mines." He dragged his prisoner to-
ward the boose. : : .

"Your troubles are over, my child,"
aid HargreaTe, as he pressed Flor-

ence to his heart v',iy

uoemais, governor of thn pan.. n,.
nal Zone, in a speech tonight at h .n.TDiiesitfeF

'Ware Wordy Cdnoreae:
Washington, March 5. - rds

third congress broke alt records is the son's
ojnnie of proceedings to the Coo-- J by

Sressioaal Record: The average cod' KJ
grew runs about 12,000 pages in the !lRecord, while the congress which ,,oS

; ex--
Sited ThWjl .H i

- .....

used to you. And if you'll let me play
the butler till the end 1 shall be meet
happy.': ;

"I was going to suggest if"Norton took Florence by the hand
and drew her away. .

."Where are you taking me?" she
asked. - y

Tm going to take this pretty hand
of jours and put it flat upon 11,000.
000..'. And if yon don't believe it, fol- -

ual banquet of the Society of theChagres, announced his probable- re--
iiremeni as governor within a year.

Eyiery Tuesday afternoon 7 Congressman as Bryan's AidL :

Washington. March s it., n
r - A

to Noted Cnemlet.
Aew York,-MaiK- - a n., rew- -j -Ferguson of Albuaueran m u r. Stmes, Tt noted chemtal h fc. kThursday returned as a member of the

(Eke followed
w; THE ENOL manv rhmnlMi .ai.... , . u" woay Became nrimt. - - """"w o son crea--,try. to Secretary Bryant . aead here.. .was n

oia. March li.
..- '

.


